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LICONDA: Stella, what are you going to do?

STELLA: I don't know. What can I do? I feel like a rat in
a trap.

LICONDA: It's obvious that the matter can't rest here. It
can't be hushed up now.

STELLA: What is going to happen, then?

LICONDA: I suppose Dr. Harvester must communicate with
the coroner. There'll be a post-mortem. If, as I'm
afraid seems almost certain, Maurice is found to have
died of an overdose of chloral there'll be an inquest
and we shall have to await the verdict of the jury.

STELLA: And then?

LICONDA: If they find that poison was administered by a
person unknown I imagine that the police will step in.
I am afraid you must be prepared for a very terrible
ordeal,

STELLA: Do you mean that I should be tried for murder?

LICONDA: It might be that the Director of Public Pro-
secutions would think that there was insufficient evidence
to justify him in instituting proceedings.

STELLA: Whatever else I've done you must know that it's
incredible that I can be guilty of such a monstrous
crime.

LICONDA: Let us get the facts quite straight. Fm afraid it's
no good blinking them. You were going to have a child
of which Maurice was not the father. You were des-
perately anxious that he shouldn't know of your con-
dition.

STELLA: Desperately.

LICONDA: Something had happened between you that had
greatly distressed him. You were the last person that
saw Mm, He was allowed to sleep on in the morning as
long as he could. You were very angry when you found
the nurse had gone into his room. He was dead. Five
tabloids of chloralin are missing from the bottle and he